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Author's Notes: 


"My lover?" Taylor flicked his sweaty towel across Dave's ass as they walked from the stage. "You know that's 
going to be all over the fandom and internet tomorrow. The press will be on it too.” 


Dave grinned at his blond drummer. "And? There's alway shit about us being lovers with or without me saying 


it" He threw his arm around Taylor's shoulders. "And it was worth it to see the look on your face." 
"You did take me by surprise." Taylor laughed. "But | will get you back" 


"You can try Tay, you can try." Dave fingers lightly brushed Taylor's neck. "But you have never managed to 


surprise me yet." 


The teasing and flirting was now as much a part of the show as the songs were, the audience expected the 
banter between singer and drummer to be flirtatious and Dave never told Taylor in advance what he was going 
to say. He loved watching Taylor's reaction, he loved hearing Taylor's comebacks but he loved it most when 
Taylor got flustered like he had tonight. The audience wouldn't have noticed but Dave knew every single one of 
Taylor's expressions, could read his body language like a book and tonight Taylor had been thrown off balance. 
The slight widening of his eyes, the little giggly laugh, the quick glance at the floor and his nervous habit of 
playing with his hair, Dave had seen all of those tonight and he knew he had caught his drummer out. 


‘lm hitting the shower." Taylor peeled himself away from Dave. "You want to come and soap me down...over?" 


Taylor gave Dave a smile and a wink. 


Dave laughed. "Tempting but not tonight, | have that interview with that magazine.’ He slapped Taylor lightly on 
the ass. "You will have to make do with jerking off thinking about me." 


| do that every night." Taylor threw over his shoulder as he headed off to the dressing room. "And every 


morning too." 

Dave smiled to himself, Taylor always had to have the last word. 

The interviewer was a young and very attractive female who was flirting outrageously with him throughout 
the interview. She asked about the recording of the album, his leg, the throne, all the usual stuff, all the 
questions Dave had answered a hundred times before. 


"So are you and Taylor lovers?" she asked with a smile. 


"| love Taylor, there is no other man in the world that | love more than Taylor." Dave smiled back at the 


reporter. 

“That's not what | asked" she leaned forward and whispered. "You can tell me, | won't breath a word." 

Dave made a show of looking around to make sure no one else was in earshot and leaned in closer to the 
reporter. "I never kiss and tell" He laughed and sat back in the chair. "| think we should wrap up, it's been a 
long day and | need some rest" 

He finished up the interview and made a bee line for the hospitality room, he needed a beer, a cigarette and to 
chill out for a while. Taylor was out of the shower and was sprawled out on a couch, his long legs dangling 
over the end and his arms crossed under his head. His face broke into a wide smile when he saw Dave. 


"How'd the interview go?" 


"The same shitty questions." Dave yawned, he lifted Taylor's legs so that he could sit on the couch and lowered 


them back across this lap. 

"Any mention of the lover comment?" Taylor grinned at the singer. 
Dave popped open a beer. "She mentioned it briefly’ 

The blond laughed. "Told you. What did you say?" 


Dave ran a hand through his hair. "I told her that | was going to fuck you tonight, and that | had been fucking 
you every night for years.” 


Taylor giggled. "You didn't say that." He moved his foot and slid it up Dave's thigh towards his groin. "But you 


never know..you could get lucky tonight” 


Dave caught Taylor's foot in his hand. "You always say that but you never deliver." Dave ticked the underside 
of Taylor's foot. 


Taylor squirmed on the couch trying to free his foot from Dave's hand. "Stop it D, l'm ticklish." 

Dave let the foot go. "You shouldn't have told me that" He grinned wickedly at the blond. 

Taylor's eyes widened. "You wouldn't dare..." 

Dave grabbed Taylor around the waist and tickled his ribs, Taylor yelped and wriggled trying to pull away. 
‘Stop it," Taylor shrieked between giggles "I'm going to pee myself." 

"Beg for mercy Hawkins." Dave pulled the squirming drummer on top of him still tickling him. 


"Please, please stop." Taylor placed his hands either side of Dave and tried to push himself off the singer. 


"Please, please, please." 

Their faces were inches apart, their eyes locked as they stared at each other. Dave stopped the tickling but 
left his hands resting on Taylor's ribs, Taylor was panting hard and Dave could feel Taylor's heart racing in his 
chest. It would only take a small movement to initiate a kiss, they had been in this situation hundred of times 
before, so very close to taking that next step that would change everything, daring each other on but neither 
of them ever making that final move. 

Dave lifted Taylor off him. "| need a smoke." 


Taylor sighed. "I need something to eat, l'm starving." 


Dave sat up and pulled a pack of cigarettes from his pocket. "You are always starving.’ 


Taylor smiled. "That's because my appetite has never been satisfied” 


Dave chuckled as he stood up and headed for the door, always with the last word. 


LEESE EEE EE EEE EEE EEE EE EEE EEE EEE EE IRIE IR ICR ICR I IR 

Dave woke up with a start, something had woken him but he didn't know what. It was pitch black in his room, 
his eyes strained to make out anything in the darkness but he couldn't see a thing. He rolled over in the bed 
and collided with a body laying next to him. 


"Fuck" Dave scrambled backwards. "What the fuck?" He half fell out of the bed in his haste to get away. He 
stood next to the bed wearing just a pair of boxers his heart pounding and his body trembling. 


"Hi Dave." 
He knew that voice. He flicked on the bedside light to see a blond head resting on the pillow. 


"How the fuck did you get in here T?" 


"I told reception that you had left your phone in my room, that | had tried knocking but you were passed out 
drunk. They let me in" 


"You scared the shit out of me." Dave glared at Taylor. "And why the fuck are you here, in my room, in my 
bed in the middle of the night?" 


Taylor patted the bed. "Just come back to bed D" He lifted the covers inviting Dave back in He was bare 


chested wearing just a pair of his infamous board shorts. 

Dave raised an eyebrow. "You want me to get in bed? With you?" 

"Yes. Get your fucking ass in the bed Grohl" Taylor growled. "We need to talk.” 

Dave sighed, got back under the covers and lay on his side facing Taylor. "What's this about T?" 
Taylor fiddled with his blond hair, a clear sign that there was something on his mind. 

It has to stop D" 

"What has to stop?" 


Taylor twisted yet more hair around his finger. "All the flirting on stage.” 


"What? Why?" Dave was confused, the stage flirting was part of the show, part of their friendship. 
"Because it's not real. 

"| know its not real. [+s just for fun" 

"And therein lies the problem" Taylor sighed and dropped his gaze. 

Dave stared at Taylor. "I don't understand, what are you saying?" 


Taylor shifted closer to Dave and raised his eyes, as earlier their faces were mere inches apart. "I don't want 


it to be just for fun, | want it to be real." 
Dave's heart was pounding in his chest. "You do?" he whispered "You want it to be real?" 
"Yes," Taylor whispered back "I want to be your lover." He leant forward and pressed his lips against Dave's. 


Dave felt Taylor's tongue brush against his lips, he opened his mouth and met Taylor's tongue with his own as 
Taylor wrapped his arms around Dave pulling him closer. Their kiss deepened, lips crushing together, tongues 
exploring and twisting against one another. Dave's stomach clenched, all the years of pent up emotions, 
frustration, desire had finally found their way to the surface and Dave wanted more than just a kiss from the 
blond holding him, his growing erection proof of his desire. 


Taylor's hand ran down Dave's back coming to rest on the small dip just above his boxers his fingers tracing 
small circles over his skin, it sent shivers down Dave's spine. Dave wrapped his arms around his drummer and 
pushed himself against him, he felt Taylor's erection pressing against his own and he moaned against the 
blond's lips. Dave gripped Taylor's shoulders grinding his pelvis against the drummer, his cock throbbing and 
aching with desire. 


Taylor pulled back from the kiss and smiled. "I take it from your reaction that you want it you want it to be 


real too?" 


Dave stared in to those warm hazel eyes. "Fuck yes." He ran a hand over long golden locks and pushed it behind 


Taylor's ears. "| want it, | want you." 


Taylor's hand slipped under the waistband of Dave's boxers and cupped his ass, his fingers kneading the soft 
flesh. He placed small kisses along Dave's collarbone moving towards his neck then changed to small delicate 
nips as he worked his way up his neck to the soft spot behind his ear. Dave inhaled sharply as he felt Taylor's 
hand work its way round from his ass to his groin, fingers grazed against his cock and he groaned in to 
Taylor's hair. The scent of coconut and lime shampoo filled his nostrils, he had smelt that scent for years, it 


was a smell he had grown to love, it was Taylor's scent. 


Dave placed a finger under Taylor's chin and lifted his head so that he could look into those beautiful eyes. 
Taylor smiled softly, he moved his hand to Dave's hip bone pushing gently forcing Dave on to his back before 
trailing his fingers up and down the length of Dave's erection. 


"Jesus Tay. 


Dave raised his hips off the bed, Taylor pulled at his boxers tugging them down over his hips and pushed them 
down to his knees. Dave wiggled them down to his ankles and kicked them off pushing them down to the bottom 
of the bed. Taylor's hand wrapped around Dave's cock and began to slowly pump him rubbing his thumb across 
the head as he reached the top. Dave groaned again and pulled the drummer on top of him. 


Taylor straddled Dave his long hair brushing over Dave's face as he leant down and gently bit his bottom lip. 
Dave ran his hand down Taylor's back feeling his way along the protruding bones of his spine until he got to 
the fabric of Taylor's shorts. 


"Take them off." Dave whispered. "I want to see you." 


Taylor moved back to lay on his side next to Dave, he pulled his shorts off and flung them behind him where 
they landed on the floor with a soft thud. Dave pulled himself up to lean on an elbow facing Taylor and looked 
at the drummer laying next to him, the soft light from the bedside lamp illuminated his body making it seem 
to glow. Dave had always thought Taylor was attractive but now seeing him laying next to him he realized he 


was more than that. 


"Holy fuck Tay, you are beautiful" He placed his hand on Taylor's face and rubbed his thumb against the rough 
bristles of his beard. "So fucking beautiful." 


Taylor smiled. "I've always thought you were beautiful." 


He pulled Dave to him pressing his body tight up against him, he moaned into Dave's shoulder and gently 
sucked at the delicate skin. The sensation of Taylor's hard cock pressing against his own almost caused Dave to 
come undone there and then, the friction causing a delicious heat to rise through his body. Taylor wriggled out 
of the embrace and he ran his tongue down Dave's chest leaving a glistening line of saliva until he reached a 
ripple. He swirled his tongue around the nipple making it hard, Dave felt a nip of teeth on his nipple and a hand 
wrapped around his cock stroking him. He groaned loudly and bucked in the bed as Taylor's tongue continued to 
work its way downwards, over his stomach heading for his aching cock. He looked down at his drummer, the 
blond hair shining in the dim light, Taylor raised his head and smiled, Dave loved that smile, it was a smile that 
made him weak at the knees. Dave watched in fascination as Taylor dipped his head and ran his tongue over 
the tip of Dave's cock then down his length to meet his hand at the base. There was a slight pause then 
Taylor took him in his mouth, his lips closed around Dave's shaft and he slowly slid down taking it further in 
inch by inch. Dave reached down and stroked the blond hair, he needed to touch Taylor, needed to feel him, 


needed him to know how amazing this felt. 


Taylor's mouth moved up and down Dave's length, his hand still gripping the base squeezing and pressing as he 


settled in to a comfortable rhythm. Taylor's free hand gripped his own cock, he pleasured himself with the 
same languid tempo, he moaned around Dave's cock and the vibrations travelled straight to Dave's groin. Dave 


felt the familiar clench of muscles deep in his groin as the pressure built racing him towards his climax. 
"Holy Christ Tay." Dave panted. He gripped a handful of blond hair. "I'm going to come." 


A final few strokes and Dave let go. He growled as he came thrusting his hips forward pushing himself further 
into Taylor's throat, riding the waves of his orgasm that made him tremble with ecstasy. He spilt his hot 
come into his drummers mouth, Taylor lapped up every drop licking and sucking until Dave was spent. Taylor 
let Dave's cock slip from his mouth, he got up on to his knees and with another few pumps on his own cock he 
came. He cried out Dave's name as he came, his eyes squeezed shut and head thrown back as his seed spilled 


out over Dave's stomach. 


Dave sat up and pulled the drummer into his arms, their foreheads resting against each other both breathing 
hard as they came back down. 


Taylor lifted his head and smiled at Dave. "So, did | surprise you?" 


Dave laughed and kissed Taylor's forehead. "Yes, yes you did. But I'm fucking glad that you didn't try and spring 


that one on me out on stage." 


